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| Irit hath fought its Way thro;, 1 
| d ci ge on the 1 2 : 
i 0 8 8 
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=, *T ke Joys B above thou A won Fob: 4 ; 
Ss For ever and ever ſhall laſt. ; 
2 O bleſſed Aae el the Deadau......_...._ | 
1 he Dead that have died in the Lord ! 
- = From Trouble and Miſery freed, 2 
And ſure of their ændleſs e 0 1 
VBB! Sorrow no longer oppreſt, ] 
When join'd to the Spirits above, * . 
EA... Jesus in Glory they weſt, e 
HR They re ee 1p; ado 5 
= O WY A will: the Saviour extend 


Ra n The Amy of his Mercy ſo meme 

5 5 0 of my Filgrimageend, + 5 
. Tal Rh from its Priſon ſet : 4 
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When will the: . Moment ative, 


And ſtill I wou'd die to revive, 
And ſuffer with Jzsvs to reign. , 


4 Ah! give me to bow my faint Head, 
My orrowful Soul to reſign, | 
From Pain everlaſtingly freed, 
To fink on the Boſom Divine : 
My Saviour, why doſt Thou delay 
To tall a poor Wanderer home? 
Come quickly, and bear me away; 
The Bride wid: the Ms ſay, Come! 
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7 * R -Ejozct for a Brother d 
7 Loſa is his infinite 5 
A A Soul out of Priſon releas'd, 
With Songs let us follow his Flight. 
And mount with his Spirit above, 
| Eſcaped: tothe Manſions of Light, 
77 And lodge d in the Eden of Love. 


- | 2 Our Brother the Haven hat h oain'd, 

| Out-flying the Tempeſt and os. 

N His Reſt he hath ſooner obtain'd, 
And left his Companions behind ; 
Still toſt'd on a Sea of Diſtreſs, 


Hard Toiling to make the bleſt Shore, 


Where all is Affurance-and: Peace, 
And Sorrow and Sin are no more. 


3 There all the Ship's Com any meet, 


Who fail'd with. the Sav bur beneath, 4 


4 With Shouting each other they greet, 
hevſh © 'And * o'er Trouble and Death : 


And feed from its/bodilj Chain: 55 
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Which long I have pin'd for i n 5 1 


ſhows 


. Ic 4 4 2 
The Voyage of Life's at an End, 1 
The mortal Affliction i 18 fy 
The Age that in Heaven t 
For ever and ever ſhall iſ. 
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Her to Jes vs on Wich b;; 
Another is enter'd his Reſt, 3 FOE 


Another is 'ſcaped to the Sky, ET 
And lodg'din IuuAN U Et“ . 
"The Soul of our Siſter is gone 63 
To heighten the Triumph above, 
Exalted to ]zsve's Throne, 
And claps'd in the Arms of his Love. 


4: What Fulneſs of Rapture is there, | 
While Jzzvs his Glory difplays, -- A KN 
Aud purples the only dh. ! 4) £5. : 
And ſcatters the Odours of Grace ©. 
He looks and his Servants in Light - wer Be 
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The Blefing inefable meet; 


He 2 they faint at the Sights. 
- And fall overwhelm'd at his ow: K 00 


3 How happy the Angels that fall, 1 

Tranſported at Juzus's Name! 
The Saints, wham He ſdonaſt hall call ] 

Not ſhare in the "ou on Lamb I 
o longer impnſan'd in J 

5 Whs next. Ben his Dungeon hall fy. 12 

Who firſt ſhall be ſummon' 1 75> 

My merciful God-——-Is. 15 N 


4 O Jz8vs if this be thy Wilk 
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That ſaddenly I ſhould e 5 nt 


| Th Counſel of Mercy reveal. 
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0 give me a Signal to know. 38.64 
If ſoon. Thow would have u comppe;; 
And leave the dull Body below, Tas t\ 


* {wo the ne pom __” 


— 


. $4 HYMN w. 


(ver One Juſt apart) | 


=O S187 El f in Jas vs, ariſe, 
And joy ful his Summons obey 6 : 
He eckons thee up to the Skies, 
In. Mercy he calls thee away: 
His Pitz hath fign'd thy Releaſe; 
Retufn to thy native Abode, 
Make haſte to the Manfions of Bliſs, 
155 And fly to the Boſom of Go. 


i 2: To waft fram the Valley of Tears, 

. Io bear thee triumphantiy home, 

; The Chariot of 7/7az/ appears, "i 7 

99% The Convoy of Angels is come! 

: With Envy we let chee depart, . 

© | Thy happier Spirit refign 3 
The Purchaſe of Jesus thou art, 


And God is eternally Hine. 


3 Go then to thy glorious Eſtate, 
No longer our Partner in Woe, 
No Tenger oppreſs d with our Weight, 
To Ixs us in Paradiſe go: 
Nedeem'd from a World of Diſtreſs 
Thou hear'ſt the acceptable Word, 
Ne bids thee depart in his Peace, 
35 And die for the Sight of thy. Load. 
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4 Eſeape to o Country 4-00 75 
here only Enjoyment is Ke” a 
And Springs of extatical Love, 
And Rivers of Pleaſure . Te A 
No dreadful Alarums of War, | 
No Famine, or Sorrows, or Pains, 

No Sound of the Trumpet is there, 

But Jesvs eternally reigns. 


78 He reigns in the holieſt Place, ) 
He dwells in the Midſt of his "own 
And fully diſcovers his Face, 
And fills them with Raptures. bende 
With Bliſs inexpreſlibly great 
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Their glorified Spirits e | 


Go, Siſter, and ſhare their Eltafe,” ; 
To Jusvs in Paradiſe go. FITS 


6 0 Saviour, her Spirit receive, ” 8 
Which into thy Hands we relign. 


And us from our Sorrows retrive, * 


And us to our Company join: 
Our Number and Glory com teat, 

With all that are landed before, 
With Thee let us joyfully moet, 

To part and to ſuffer no more. 3 
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. the Sight” Cat a ' Grpfe.) 


H lovely-Appearance of Death! W 
No Sight upon Eartli is ſo: fair: bf; 
Not all the gay Pageants that = 14 56h RET 1 
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Can with a dead Body compare * N . R 5 YE 
With ſolemn Delight I ſurvey - A e 
The Corpſe when the Spirit is fled, 4T 


In Love with the beautiful Clay, 150 K 
And longing to lie 1 in its ſtead. N 


2 How bleſpis our rothen, bet e 
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Of all that could burthen his' Mind, Yaſs 
How eaſy the Soul that hath left rr bh: 11 
This weariſome Body behind! og gd 


Of Evil incapable Thouͤů Fn” 
Whoſe Relicks with Envy I 6 157 4 b N 
No longer in Miſery now; + + - 
No longer a Sinner like me. 


z This Earth is affected no more, 7 3 
With Sickneſs, or ſhaken with Pain, 3 

The War in the Members is r 
And never ſhall vex him _ HE 4 

No Anger henceforward, or Shame, 17 | 

Shall redden this innocent 3 7.0 

Extinct is the animal Flame, der 
And Paſfion is vaniſh'd away. 


4 The languiſhing Head is at 1 
Its Thinking and Aching are 0 er, FA 2 

The quiet immoveable Breaſt © t 

Is heav'd by Avon's bo more: 1 10 * 
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The Heart is no longer the Seat 


Of Trouble und t 
It ceaſes to flutter an beat, 


IE 2 
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It never ſhall flutter again.. WIE 1 
* 
5 Th 13% Ve fo ſetdom « could 0 


By Sofrdwe: farbidden w Rep; | 
Seal'd up in eternal Nepoſe, 8 
.. Have ſtranyely forgottt to weep: © 
The Fountains can eld u Cot 


* Theſe Hollows from Water are fre, 


| * Tears are all wiped from theſe ee, 
3 And Evil they never Mall ſes. N 


To mourn, and to Taffer, is e 
While bound in a Priſdn 1 dens 
And ſtill for Deliverance pine, 
And preſs to the Iſues of Death : 
What now with my Tears | So 
O might I this Moment become, . - 
My Spirit created amew. 
My Fleſh be confignUue: the Tomb. 
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1 IS Sith *tis done! F 
: Te Spirit is led, 185 
The Priſoner is gene, a 
The CatSTian 4s dead! 
The ChgrsT1AN: 36 ne 
In Jesus's Love, r 


3 4 B wr ag receiving, 


2 All Honour and pre 
Are Jess Due, 
; Supported by Grace, 
TR "He FRO Way thro' ; ; 
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Triumphantly glorious | 
Thro' Jtsvus's Zeal, 

And more than A orious © 
O'er Sin, Death, and Hell. 


3 Then let us record 
| The conquering Name, 
Our Captain 1 1 46 
With Shoutin; s proclaim : 
Who truſt in has Paſſion 
And follow our Head, 
To certain Salvation 


We all ſhall be led. | 


4 0 Ja$vs lead on 122 
Thx militant Care, 
And pl ire us the Crown 
ighteouſneſs there; 3 
Where azled with Glory. .. 
The Seraphim gaze, | 
Or proftrate-adove Thee 
| In Silenee of Praiſe. 
5 Come, Loxp, and difplay 
Thy Sign in the i ; 
And bear us away - '. '* 
To Manfions on high : r= 
The Kingdem be given, 
The Purchaſe divine, 
And crown us in ae 
ey Thine. | IT 


wank in e ee 1 if : 
N O when ſhall we enter Bur Reſt 34! 
Return to the Sies above, | 


The Mother of ons 4iſtres ! Bev $i: 
Fo 15 1 | That 


{ 10 * 
That City of os the great King 
Where Sorrow and Death are * Bs 


But Saints our IuuANUFEL Aug, 0 
And Chefub and Seraph adore. 5% 


2 Not all the Archangels can tell, 
The Joys of that holieſt Place, 8 Io 
Where Jesvs is pleas'd to reveal 2 
„ Lighrof 5 Heaven! ace; 
Where caught in the rapturous rh 9 
The Sight Beatific they oe, 5 
And walk in the Light e ff the Lamb, 
And baſk in the Beams of His Love. 


3 Who then upon Earth can conceive, 3.0 

The Bliſs that in Heaveh'they ſhares 

' Who then the dark Woerdd wou not Leave, 
And chearfully die to be there? 10 | 

O Saviour, regard wur Comphiints, Ht \v 
Array'd in thy Majeſty come 277 

Fulfil the Deſires of thy Saints, vr! dora 110 
And ſuddenly gathehus nome: 


4 Thou kncw'ſt in the Spirit efPrayer 
We groan thy Appesting to e, | 
Reſign'd to the Burden we bears {;; 154 bo \ 
But longing to triumph with:iThee, '" 8 
Tis good at thy Word to be heren, 
Tis better in Thes td be ganes 13410 
And ſee Thee in Glory appear, 
And riſe to a Share of thy; Thrones : . 


5 To mourn for thy Coming i is ſweet, 
To weep ab thy Iptiger Delay 
But Tas hem an WH 
Shaltechaſe all eur Serroms away: 
The Teas ſhall be wiped e e 
When Thee we behold in hee Hlesd 11 


And echo the Jof be Skies, 2H ⁰Dνν 
waren ſhout to the Trumpet of Gov. 
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6 Come then, thy languiſhin Bride, 
Who, weite te = pa oe 155 Pfad, 


7 Receive: Us With ee to abide, + Hh 7 
And reſt in thy Metty's Embrace. <p 

Our Heaven 'of Heavehs be this, gd ; nj 
«Thy Fulnefs'of 1 70 08 to pfobe, 20 

Implung'd in che larious Abyſs, _ 
And loſt 1 in the Jecean of Love. 5 
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WAY wich put Sort kind Fest a1. 
We ſbon (dll recover ous Home de; 
The City of Saings' ſhall appar; ; 
The Day of Eternity os? toy 1255 
From Earth we ſfall'quic ickly temove, 
Art mount to dur native Abode, 
The tiouſe of our F 1 above, | ö 
1 he . | ] 
| Falgee ban” hs þ and > = ws 4 
2 Our Monmingi is all at * End, w , 
narais d by the Lite- ving org. ; | 
ve Pets eh the. Ne Eich end 1 
572555 as, a Bride. for her Loa: 45 a 
The e neh TP 7 30 
No Sorrow can breathe int} e Air, N Eee 14 
No Gloom of Afflction r Sin, K © 
No Gkadldiy of Evil 491 __— 0 5 ä 


30H 387 

3 By Faith we 1 189 = 5 a ; 

That lovely Wh alem 3 a 

Hel Walls re of Faſper and God, 17 wry 0 
As Chryſtal her Buildings are chin; 255 1 
 Immoveably: founded in G 11 i 
3 She ſtands, ab me ever hafhiſtobd/ + : 
Aud brightly her Builder diſplays, _ 
XxX And flames with the Oey of Gov, © 
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4 No Neod, of ihe Sun! in that Day A 
Which never is follow'd, ip 5 7 

Where Jz59s's Beauties-dif 17 
5 


A pure and a ney 
The Lamb. is ceo Lig 1. 79 — Y 
| And bo! Aon 1 75 1 

* With Jasus mesh One, Je bn 
| And bright in Effulgence "ED 


| The Saints his Preſente 
| 5 Their 2 and ier Re Al 


In =. in . ee nay e „ 1 
N En. in tel, 

The Flame = Angelica) 10 2415 

= kindlèd at Jz8v3's 1 res 1 
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Hexe Bet to „ G68, Wen Faithful. 
Hath call'd Sing to his WY 
Tranſlated him to Joy poi 


'To Maphons of tat Rk. 115 2 80 


2 Ripe for the glojious Harveſt made, 5 of 
| He fr: was ſax d from Hape din ; 
| The Angel then his Char eke 0 
Ac And thruſt the thortal af vick! oy” 4, 
43 3 He we g ood Fi by of Faith hath won, | 
He Tay! with Joy * welcome Word; 
| „ Hither come up (thy Work is done) 
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| 4 0 13 5 
4 By Miniſterial Spirits conrey d. 
Lodg'd in the Garner of the Sky, 
le reſts, in Arabam Boſom laid, 
He lives with Gop no more to die. 


5 Thanks be to Gov, thro* Cnkisr alone, 
Who gave our Friend the Victory, 
O Maſter, ſay to me, Well done! 
May I rejoice to die in Thee. 
6 Thus may we all our warfare end, 
In ſtruggling to the upper Skies 
Our laſt triumphant Moments ſpend 
And graſp in Death the immortal Prize, 


7 O that we all may thus break thro), 
The Crown with holy Violence ſeize, 
The ſtarry Crown to Conqueſt due, 
The Crown of Life and Righteouſneſs, 


g Will not the righteous Judge beſtow 
The Prize on all who ſeek Him here, 
And long, while ſojourning below, 
| To ſee their much-lov'd Loxp appear? 


9 He will (our Hearts cry out) He will 
Theſe eager Wiſhes more than meet, 
'Theſe infinite Defires fulfil, - . 
And make our Happineſs compleat. 


10 We all ſhall ſee our Life appear, 
(Our hidden Life in Iss us found) : 
Our Duſt the Archangel's Voice ſhall hear, 
And kindle at the Trumpet's Sound. 


11 O what a Soul o'er-powering Thought! 3 
Tis Extaſy too great to bea! 

We all at once ſhall be upcaught, * 
And meet our Jesvs in the Air. _— 


8 \- Eternity 


4340 . 


122 Eterni Kalle Gag in Sight! 
We'plunge us in chat boundleſs Sea, 
Expatiate.in thoſe Plains of Light, 
The Regions of Eternity! 


" 3 Ev n now we taſte the heav- aly 8 
The glorious. Joys of Angels * 
A whole Eternity is ours, 
A whole n; of Love! * 
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05 che Death of Mrs, A. C.) 


: N i che Struggle lt. 
And hath me a Ner laſt? 
e, my Soul, And take thy Flight, 
* _ che aſcending Triumph mare, 1 
ace ker to her Plains of Light, 
r Splrit chere! 


I her fiow pöſſeſt 
"Pi Of everlaſting Reſt! 
Now. find her *d-above, 
Now her heavenly Joy: I fes/, 
Extaſy of Joy and Love, 
| | Glorious and unſpeakable ! ! 


3 ; * | I triumph i zn her BliG !- | 
—_— The Proof, the Token This! 
Thie my dying Friend Bequeſt, 
This the Anſwer of her er, 
Scher enter'd into Reſt, 


- 


Tells me Tau meer der tere. 
| . ES #4 Lebe, Haceept de Sign, N 
= 1368 ; Zu _ my Love Divine : x 3 


15 
Thou haſt thro? bo mortal Vale 
Led her to the Realms above, 
Caught her from the Toils of Hey, 
Placed her on a Throne of Love. 


5 I, I ſhall conquer too, 55 ; 
825 Like her ſhall all break thro'?' = 
To my heavenly Friends convey'd, 
I mall ſhare the Marriage Feaſt. 
Pants my Soul on Earth delay'd, 
Graſps for her eternal Reſt. 


- 6 Come, O my Saviour, come, 2 
Receive thy Servant home! e 
Now recall thy baniſh'd One, 4 
Draw me from the Tent of Clay: : 1 
Hear'ſt Thou nat thy Spitit's Groan ? 3 
Come, my Sawiour, e away;! 


7 O come, the Spirit cries, | 
O come, the Bride replies.) —_ 3 4 
Thee I call with every Breath; | 
Let me die to ſee thy Day, - | 
Snatch me from this Liſe of —4 ES 

Come, my are. come away * | 
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(On the Death f E. B. of Kingfwood * 


Ejorce; ye Sons of Light,” "2 
Over a Saint deceas' | . + 

The happy Soul hath took its F * x 

And enter d into Reſt: = - 


Toft ta and fro no more 
| On Life's tempeſtuous Sea, SPE Ag 
; The happy Soul hath reach'd the Shore 
calm Eternity. 


—c 
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2 She a the welcome Word 


Is out of Priſon fled, __ 
Releas'd from her oppreſlive Load, 
And free among the Dead: 


The hloody Husband's Power 

Did with her Breath expire, 
And lo ! ſhe lives to die no more 

Amidſt, yon Angel Quire 


3 The Spirits of the Juſt 

| Made perfect here in Love, | 

With theſe, and all the heavenly Hoſt, 
She finds her Place above ; 


One wich the Saints in Light, 
The Witneſſes of Gov, . | 
She waſh'd her Robes, and made them white 
In the Redeemer's Bleod. ; 


4 Her Soul was cleans'd below, 


And ſaved from Sin's Remains, 
Whiter on Earth than S2/mon's Snow, 
She now with Jzsvs or ood | 


Long in the Furnace try'd, 
Long in the Vale diſtreſt, 
The Lamb at laſt hath call'd his Bride 
Up to the Marriage Feaſt. 


Wich ſtedfaſt Faith and Hope ba 

Let us her Steps purſue, —» - 

Chearful like her the Croſs take up, 
Like her the World break thro”; 


Like her our Faith approve, 
And patient'y endure, 
And make, 15 all yo Works of Love, | 
Our Fa Calling ſure. 
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(O02 the Death of Mrs. F. C $ 


1 HANKS "408 © el lon 
Thro” Jxsus CHRIST his Son ! 
He who hath for all obtain'd, | 
Gives our Friend the Victory; 
Siſter, thou the Prize hath gain'd, 
Died for him who died for thee. 


The mortal Hour is paſt, 
Thou haſt o'ercome at laſt, 
Freed from Pain, for ever freed, 
Ended is thy glorious Strife, 
Death, the lateſt Foe, is dead, 
Death is ſwallow'd up of Life. 


3 The Lamb-like Innocence 
| Is ſoon departed hence. 

From the World of Sin and Pain 
Thou art clean eſcaped away, 
Sav'd from Sin's infectious Stain, 

Taken from the evil Day. 


| stranger to guilty Fears | | 
7 1 Vears, 
From the great Tranſgreſſion free; 
Never did the Poiſon ſpread, 
IEs vs, eber it roſe in thee, 


Jesvs cruſh'd the Serpent's Head. E 


3 His Spirit's gentleſt Art LN 
Open'd thy fimple Heart. 
The . Goſpel- Word, 
Lydia- like thou didſt receive, 
Fall Jakes thy bleeding Load, 
9 Hin, and 1 Os believe. 
| * 


"WE Too an TR 4 foe FL 
The Pardon-ſtamping Seal, _ 
Heard thy Soul the warning Cry, 
Here thou haſt not long to ſtay, _ 
_, «© Riſe, my Love, make to die, 
t© Riſe, my Love, and come 1 1 


7 Thi chesrfbt Sou bbey'd, | 
Thro' Suffering perfect made, 
Perfect made in a ſhort Space, 5 
Thy reſigt'd, and Chfik.- Hike Soel, | 
Started forth; and won the Race, 
| Reach d at one the — wad 
| 8 Aloft the Spirit flies, - 
| - And gains the artipe Skies 3 
i Kindred Souls falate her there, 
= Springing from the azure Throne, 
All in Shouts their Joy declate, 
All their new-born Sifter own. 


The angelic Army ſings, 
, And clap their golden Wings FT 
Harping with their Harps they praiſe, _ 
Him, thro! whom {he all o 'excame, 
Sharer of his richeſt Grace, | SY 
Cloſeſt Follower of the Lamb. | 


10 From Love's ſoft Witchcraft free 
Her ſpotleſs Purity 
Liv'd to only CHRIST below; 1 
Higher now ſhe reigns above, | 
 _ Joys advanced to know, 
Honour'd with his choiceſt Love. 


11 R the Morning- Stars . 
A brighter Crown wears, 
"With Fs. Gloriss graced, _ 
Seated on a loſtier Throne, 
To ſuperior Raptures rais d, e 
| Neareſt GOP's en. |, Mixt 


* 


12 Mit wich the Virgin - Train 
She charms th' ethereal Plain, 
With the Lamb for ever found”; 

Angels liften while ſhe fin 88, 
Catch the inimitable Sound, 
Muſic for the King of Kings ny 


13 0 happy, ha Soul, Fo 
? Thy Wide by e is full! 
Thee the Lamb hath made his Heide, 
Call'd thee to his Feaſt above, 4B 
Thee he now hath glorified, AW 
Taught thee the new Song of Love, | 


14 O thatatlaſtevenT, | 
Like thee. mn ſweet! 10 ; 
Die, and leave a World of Woe, 
Die out of the Reach of Lin, 
Die the Joys of Heaven to know 3 
Open, Loxp, and take me in! 


15 Give me thy Bliſs to ſhare, 
The meaneſt Spirit there, 
Only let me ſee thy Face, 
See with Thee my happier Priend, 
At an awful Diſtance gaze, 
| Taſte the Joys that never end. 


16 Thou wilt cut ſhort my Years, 
And wipe away my Tears: 
Lo! I wait thy Leiſure ſtill, 
Humbly at thy Footſtool lie, 
Calm to ſuffer all thy Will, ARE Rs 
Glad in eee 15571 
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E know, by Faith we 8 
If this * Houſe of Clay, 
This Tabernacle fink below 

In ruinous Decay, 

We have an Houſe above 

Not made with mortal Hands, 
And firm as our Redeemer's Love 

That heavenly F abrick ſtands, 


2 It ſtands ſecurely high, 
Indiſſolubly ſure, 


Our glorious Manſion in the Sky 


Shall evermore endure. 
O were we enter'd there, 
To perfect Heaven reſtor d, 


O were we all caught up to ſhare | 


The Triumph of our Lozp ! 


Beneath our earthly. Load 

We labour now-and groan, 
And haften toward that * of GOD, 

And ſtruggle to be go ; 

We 0 not, 2 * Uefire Fi 
An End of Miſery, a 
But Thee our earneſt Souls require, 

We long to die for Thee. _ 


4 For This in Faith we call, 

For This we weep and pray, 
0 27 the Tabernacle fall, 
O might we *ſcape away 
Full of immorta Hope, 

We urge the reſtleſs Strife, 
And haften to be ſwallow d up 
Of nnn Lafe, 


Abſent 


0 21 5 
5 Abſent, alas! from GOD, 

We in the Body mourn, _ | 
And pine to quit this mean Abode, 
And languiſh to ret urn: 8 
JESUS, regard our Vows, a 

And change our Faith to Sight, 
And cloath us with our nobler ouſe, 
Of empyrean Light. 


6 O let us put on Thee 
In perfect Holineſs, 

And riſe prepar'd thy Face to os | 
Thy bright unclouded Face: 
Thy Grace with Glory crown, 

Who haſt the Earneſt given 

And now triumphantly come down 

And take our Souls to Heaven. 


H Y M N XIV. 


ESUS, come! Our utmoſt JESUS, 


Save us from the World ee 
From a Life of Pain releaſe us, - © 
From a Life of daily Death; 
Liſten to the ceaſeleſs Moaning 
Of thy plantive Turtle-Dove : 
Anſwer, Lorp, thy Spirit's Groaning, 
| Take us to our Church above. 


2 Many a Soul is lodged before us 
In the Garner of the Grave: 

| JESUS, come ! To Life reſtore us, 
Us from all our Troubles ſave. 

Vs in infinite Compaſſion 

To 6ur happier Friends unite, 

., Raiſe us to our higheſt Station, 

5 _ Rank us with thy Saints in Light 


| $4 4 


Sat 


R 
3 Still we bear about ty Dying | 0 
In our feeble Bodies here, 5355 
Langviſhing for Thee, and crying, Le: 
Light of Life in us appear. 
Take us to thy kind Embraces, 
To thy heavenly Banquet lead 
Wipe the Sorrow from our: Faces,. 
Set the Crown upon our * 


Hy M N xv. CEL A 


1 OSSANNAH to Gao. 

f Ali Heaven. be: join 4. | "+ 

To extol there 2d Friend of Mankind ! 
- He claims all our Praiſe, 08 - 


| Who in infinite Grace 
Again hath ſtoop'd down, 
And caught.up a Worm to inherit a. Crown. 


2 Our Partner bel w, CS 

5 8 MY 1 3 
1 From his Sorrew and Rain 
Fo He hath call'd to the Pleaſureonhat bar- remain: 
| He hath ſnateh'd him away. - 4 
From a Cottage of Clay 

To a-Kingdam abeve, @ _ 

A Kingdom of Glory, and Gladneſs,. and 3 


Our Friend is reſtored 
To the Joy OY Long, 
Wich Triu 
But ſpeaks by his ny Ra ang to Gurochoing f Hearts : 
| Follows „„ 
As he mounts to the Skies, 1 
j Follow aſter your Friend, 
BH To the bliſs fab Enjoyments that never fhall end. 


£& . 
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p Jl 23 ) 
g 4 And ſhall we not preſs 


ge 


To that Harbour of Peace, 
That Heavenly Sbere, 

Where Sorrow, and Parting, and Death. ae n no 
Our Brother purſue, Lmore: 
And fight our Way thro' 15 
In the Strength of Our Loxp, | 


Follow on, till we ſeize the eternal Raward ? 


5 Thro" JESUS" s Name 
Our Comrade o'ercame, 
And JESUS is ours, 

And arms us With all his. invintible, Powers, 
He looks from the,. Skies, 

. He ſhews us the Prize, 2 2 

And, gives us. a Sign, 

That Ve hall o'ercome 1 pues dine 


6 The Saviour of all 4 
7 For us He ſhall call— $44 
Shall ſhortly appear, E 
Our Day of eternal Salvation i is near. 
We too ſhall remove 
To our Cĩty above 
On Mortals look down, 


Triumphant Aſſeſſors of Ins, Thoone. 


7 For us is pre par ed | 

The angelical Guard, 

The Convoy attends, 11 
A miniſtring Hoſt of invifible Friends: 
Ready wing'd for their Flight 


To the Regions of Light 
The Ra 9 


The Chariots of 1 arty La 


Ee 0 ſoon Hall convey | * 6 


Our Spirits away, 


Our Spirits chat groan 


| And cty for Redemption, and bug 10 be . 


£19 . the Oroſs we endure 


* 
= 


. We ſhall makethe Crown. ſure, 4600 


| By a Moment of Pain . 
We all ſhall a joyful Eternity gil. 


[4 


* 
„ 
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But happier fill are 
- whe to Gon their Spirits give, 


And ſcape from Earth away: s 21 
15 Lok D, Thou read'ſt the panting Fear, E 


— 


Arx who'in Jasvs! bow bg 45 5 : 
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* 


Lob ß, Thon hear'ft the praying. Gin + 3 


* a "tis better to depart, -- 


Tis better far to die! 4 1 r 552 


* — 1 
E . — 


n e if ſo thy. Will = EE | ra Ho WIS 
For our Comp anion? Good, - . 


e 


6... 


And meckly bear the Load: . 1 f 


| M When we have our Grief IP's u up WL 5 
Wben we all our Work haye one, A 


5 Lay Partakers of dur Hope, i 
And Sharers of thy Throne. 


A * 8 » 7 N : 
21 54 1 * 


3 To thy wiſe 2nd gracious! Wall 25 . 


We quietly! ſy mit, N EO * 8 


1 . for Redemption f, 


But waiting at thy Feet: 


When thou wilt the Bleſſing . # Att 


Call us up thy Face to fee, |” 


ts 


Shs let thy Servants live, INS n 


* let us u Gio to Thee. 3 
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